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Satire shoud jike a p iish’d razor keen : 
Wound with a toucn that’s scarceiv felt or seen. —LaDY MONTAGUE. 
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second to her tenth year, inclusive, by a strong disposition 
evinced to share with the cat or dog her daily meal of milk- 
and-water; placing the head of the animal in her own 
saucer, and then drinking out of it herself with a truly in- 
fantine simplicity. Hier regard for Sir John Conroy is also 
another praiseworthy trait in her character. That highly 
respectable flunky and croupier to the Duchess of Kent first 
attracted the notice of the Princess by the singular length 
-of his pigtail, which offered strong temptations to a youthful 
} mind to pull it: and Victoria, full of girlishness of heart and 
buovaney of disposition, used to tug at it in lier young days 
most confoundedly. Sir John, being a prudent man, thought 
it better to allow the juvenile Princess to have a turn now 
! and then at his tail, than, by ill-timed resistance, to be forced 
' to turn tail, and walk out of the establishment altogether : 
| and being rather a clever old boy with his pen, as well «> 
writing a very tidy fist, he has been kept on, at a good sa- 
lary, to write letters for the Duchess: to turn her Roya! 
Highness’s German pato7zs into tolereble English, and do any 
other little odd job, as he may be required. The patience of 
Sir John, under the infliction of the juvenile gambols of his 
VICTORIA'S BIRTHDAY. | young missus, as caused her to feel for him a stead) and 
a . | sterling regard, which has ripened into a determination, on 
As this is a time of particular hilarity, we are of course | her part, never to let him want ‘a clean shirt and a enuinea: 
nore than usually welcome, and we shall endeavour to make) About the former article Sir John is not over particular: but 
(he present number of F1G aro Worthy of that immense slice) with that nice discrimination which is so honourable to one 
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' enthusiasm which we always come in for Upon any ocea- of his years, ‘he looks tarnation sharp after the mopuses :°— 
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; ny of piiblie PejyOIciIne. VW hen we pas a tribute of re spect, at least. such are tne words im Ww hich his caution in pecuniary 
Is indeed a compliment to the party receiving it; and, from affairs was described to us by one of the ladies of the bed- 


Wi a "@ kK ’ ir ‘ , ‘ Ava .P 1 ‘ . tear r ry’ . . ° ° 
o ’ “e know pe rsonally, and have heard in other quarters, | chamber. Vhese are, however, points of the Princess’s cha- 

Ai little body who came of ag? on Wednesday, we do) racter which, though they may make her an amiable Queen. 
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hay peta to say that we think very highly of her. We will not contribute to her talent for filling that arduous cha 
ave 2 ‘ 4 ale lin: “ ienlar P . r ri | } 
as c veen at the rreate st palls to elie if partic lars of he i recter. VN e are, nevertheless, deluzhted mj? ;3 dd. that nel 
past life, and her character seems, we are happy to say. truly erudition Leens pace vith her domestic Virttiies: and th, it 
pty, doef Her benevolent character was shewn from her | — _ 
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while other children of herage were in their A. B. Abs, | 


E. B. Ebs. I. B. Ibs. O. B. Obs, and U. B. Ubs, the Princess 
was in her A—B O M—bom—Abom—I—Abomi—N A— 
na—Abomina—B L E—ble—Abominable—N E S S—ness 
—AROMINABLENESS-ES!! Her improvements in French, 
singing, and Italian, has been so extraordinary all at once, 
that she is able to sing in three different languages the favo- 
rite ballad of ‘ All round my Hat ;’ and, whether in the 
bold strength of the original, the natvete of the French 


( Tout autour de mon chapeau), or in the silver softness of 





the Italian (Tutto intorno del mio castore ), the Princess, | 


upon whom the hopes of the nation are justly fixed, is 


equally eminent. Then, again, her dancing! Miss Ballin is 


a fool to her at a bolero, and T. P. Cooke would be very | 


small beer indeed by her side at a regular slap-up hornpipe. 
After what we have stated, there can be no doubt that the 
nation is justified in rejoicing, and burning in each house a 
couple of pounds of wax-candles, to shew that it is really 
and substantially de-daghted. The establishment is now to 
be formed: and, as that is to cost the public only a few pal- 
try thousands a year, this must be a further subject for re- 
joicing. The people will be delighted to hear that the 
Princess has declared, and we say it ex officio, that in form- 
ing her establishment there are two things she will not allow. 
She has founded her determination on a long experience of 
her mother’s kitchen, and in various ways has she seen the 
evil consequences of the two things alluded to. It will, 
therefore, be an express understanding with every body 
who enters her service that there shall be ‘ no followers and 
no perquisites.” The latter resolution is sternly aimed most 
directly at the grease-pot, which it has been observed has 


often given rise to a train of evils in, otherwise, the best | 
This is cheering news for the people, | 
aud we hope it is only a preliminary to that filthiest of 


regulated families. 


zrease-pots—the Pension List—being ultimately done eway 
with. We shall now conclude, wishing Victoria many happy 
returns of the day before ‘Thursday. 

Our artist has depicted a variety of foreign humbugs in 
the act of prostrating themselves at her feet, in hopes to 
vain her favour. As we have had it from her mother’s own 
lips that she is ‘not to be gammoned,’ we have no appre- 
hensions on the subject. Had there been any fear, the sketch 
f our artist must have dissipated it, by its clear exposure of 
the arts of the adulators. 


ANOTHER ELECTION FOR WESTMINSTER. 


There is a rumour current that there will soon be another 
election for Westminster, but what foundation there can be 
for such areport we have not yet ascertained. Some say 


that Burdett will resign ; but, as he has been particularty | 
frisky during the week, and played Pantaloon once or twice | 


with an ertra share of buffoonery, we fear that with him 
the order of the day is not resignation. The Tories pretend 
that Evans will resizn—and so he will. 
command of the British Legion in Spain, but not his seat for 


Westminster. Should, however, any vacancy occur, we trust | 


that the Whigs will not be such traitore to their own sup- 
porters as to try and get up any opposition to the return of 
Leader. Something is said of Lord John Russell being put 
in nomination: but, if he be, we shall certainly vote against 
him. and there will then be no chanee for him. Leader de- 
serves the support of the Government, for he has indeed 

ade heavy sacrifices in) behalf of it. To sav nothing of his 
defeat in Westminster. ) 


He will resign his | 


he has resigned his seat for Bridge- | 
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water, and all that the ground in Westminster might not be 
| successfully occupied by one of their enemies. Some of the 
| Whigs think Leader is not quite aristocratic enough for 
'them, and would like a person who has got a better sounding 
‘name than Leader, and one who has gota long roll of ance,- 
| tors to make him worthy of their patronage. 

| 

} 


| DR. SPRY AND THE SICK. 


j 
| The Reverend Dr. Spry, of Marylebone, has got himsel! 
/into a nice mess by his refusal to go and loll over the dirty 
beds of the sick, among his parishioners. This is certainly 
not one of the most agreeable parts of a rector’s duty, and 
we are not surprised at the Reverend Doctor Spry’s fighting 
rather shy of it. That it is his duty there can be no doubt, 
but we think it is hardly worth making a fuss about, for, 
of all emetics, a parson’s yarn is often the strongest: and to 
a Sick person such a yarn can be of very little benefit. We 
understand that when Spry does go to visit a sick person, he 
| is in such a state of irritation at being made to do so, that he 
| blows them up sky high; tells them they are sure to go to 


|the devil, and brings in a hint about the great advantage of 


ithe regularity of tithe-paying. It is very well for the vestry 

to talk about it, and abuse Spry, and pass resolutions, and 
fall that: but we doubt whether the sick would feel it an 
! 


| eee to let the parson come and worry them out o/ 


their lives by his guerulous jargon. 





CANVASS FOR WESTMINSTER. 


| Sir George Murray has been canvassing the electors ot 
| Westminster: and on Monday he called upon dear De Vear, 
‘embraced Mrs. De V. most affectionately, slobbered over the 
| voung ’uns, Who returned their compliment on him with in- 
‘terest, paying him through the nose, as the business term 
zoes. He promised, if he got in, to take the duty off lea- 
ther, take the window-tax off Lisle-street, confer grants 
upou all persons having a De preceding their name: and, in 
fact, so puffed up poor De Vear, that he was affected to tears, 
jand wept bitterly into his gin-and-water. He, likewise. 
 csanidinad the dear currier the appointment of all the board- 
| men and bill-stickers ; a piece of patronage he always aspires 
(to. Sir George Murray, however, has not the smallest 
‘chance; and if there is another election within a short time, 
/Wwe again warn the Reformers of all classes not to desert 
Leader. Sir George treated a few of the shopocracy toa 
‘small luncheon, at a small chop-house, where there Was 
| plenty of small beer; and he then bolted out at the back- 
|door, leaving the electors to settle the small balance. Go 


! 





‘it. George! 





SONS OF WILLIAM THE FOURTH. 


| We have been greatly horrified by an announcement on 4 
placard in the public streets, of a Benefit Society, incorp0- 
rated by Act of Parliament, called THE Sons or WILLIAM 
|THE Fourts. This is bad enough of itself, and quite 
enough to set one’s loyal feelings very uncomfortably ting- 
‘ling: but the latter part is, if possible, worse, for it says that 
‘itis limited to Eight Hundred members. We always knew 
William the Fourth had been rather precocious in the 
parental linebut the idea of Eight Hundred Sons of Willa” 
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the Fourth, is frightful. Sucha society may be legal, but it | take what they get, the paupers can't afford to be starved outright, as 
cannot be legitimate. We blush for the sovereign, especially, | they are by shoalsin all directions, 

as we hear half the riff raff of Wapping are members of this | ——__ 
soc ety. THE KING AND THD PRINCESS 








oe ee ne There is an immense deal of jealousy on the part of his 
LOOK A HEAD! | Most Gracious Majesty of the extreme kick-up that has occur- 
red on the occasion of the Princess Victoria having come to 
her majority. The most touching part of the affair is, that the 
King is obliged to join in with the general merriment, when 
the whole of the rejoicing arises from a certain implied pro- 
bability of the old boy soon popping off the hooks, and mak- 
ing way for the young lady to occupy his throne and fiourish 
his sceptre. For our parts we are very well disposed towards 
the young Princess, but we cannot find it compatible with 
our warm feelings of loyalty to be so extremely pleased at 
the thought of Victoria’s being fit to come to the throne, for 
she cannot, of course, reign till William has joined his ances- 
tors in the mud, and that is a consummation we shudder 
when we look forward to. We have it, on the best authority. 
that his majesty has been really hurt by the very small beer 
that has been made of him personally throughout the whole 
of this business; and that, in fact, he has wept in secret 
many very bitter tears over the 





A City Correspondent of one of the Morning Papers, says | 
that an immense head has lately been discovered seventy- 
tive feet below the surface of the ground in Zouszana. Lousy 
anything, is a very queer situation for ahead to be found in, 
and it certainly says very little for the owner of the head that 
it has been found in such a predicament. We do not envy the 
head that comes under Lousiana. 




















POOR LAW MURDERS. 


We have frequently protested against this species of Whig economy, 
which prefers deliberate murder to the paying of rates, and which places 
the saving of human life as a secondary consideration to the saving of 
sixpence. This is decidedly the principle of the new Poor Law Bill, and 
if not the intention of the framers of it, is certainly the construction 
put upon it by those who are entrusted with its administration. The 
truth ig, that the Poor Law Bill is left to be administered by the shop 
sneaks, those servile crouchers who lost the election of Leader for West- 
minster, and who would forfeit their souls fora few dirty pence, grabbed 
by their still dirtier hands over a dirty counter. The Tories are wrong in 
calling the result of that election a re-action, though it is, without doubt, 
a counter action, assisted by in action. But to return to the Poor Law 
Bill ; we saw, in a paper of last week, one of the most revolting cases of 
Poor Law Murder that ever came beneath our notice. A man in the 
prime of life, and the very meridian of health and strength, was starved 
to death in New Brentford, by the inhuman ferocity, added to the fiend- 
ish lying, of one or two of the nasty, dirty. cheap Whig officials, who 
had scraped themselves into the employ of the heartless, money hunting, 
slop keeping, so¢ disant (tberal guardians. One Radcliffe, of New 
Brentford, a surgeon, sends a lying note to one Jupp, an overseer, giving 
to the poor man the character of a drunkard, and declaring him, there- 
fore, unfit for relief, though it was proved by far more respectable evi- 
dence than that of this Whig job-hunting, lick-spittle, village quack, 
that the man had never been known to be drunk during nearly twenty 
years he had been known in the parish. The description of the poor 
fellow’s treatment is truly heartrending, and before his death, by starva- 
tion, his wife was tossed about from one to the other of the parochial 
authorities, to whom she vairly applied for relief, like a shuttlecock 
among so many iron battledores. A despicable villain, named Dalgar, 
called in the report a relteving officer, let the man starve to death, and 
then, when Ae was dead, ordered beef and bread enough to feed twenty 
paupers,—as if, he thought he could, by that means, shuffle out of the 
mess upon the inquest. The venerable coroner, however, gave it him 
in fine style, and we were right glad to read it. The correspondence 
vetween the parochial fiends, slandering the man, and sveering at his 
vetermination not to be separated from his wife and children, is a 
pecimen of lettered brutality we could hardly have expected from any 
‘uman being that could hold a pen, or write a letter. We were some- 
What disgusted at the verdict, which was—Starvation, instead of— 
‘Wilful Murder against the Parish Functionaries.’ The hanging up by 
tie neck of some of these worthies, would be a nice lesson to those lovers 
' retrenchment, who would take the bread from the mouth of the starv- 
‘9 pauper, to save each individual a farthing a year in Poor’s Rates, 


‘ Light of other Days.’ 


The light of Billy’s eyes is faded, 
And all their lustre past ; 
For age with spectacles hath shaded 
Thy ogies now at last: 
The snuff which Grimstone now is puffing, 
Most dearly do I prize; 
But no use is the heaviest eye snufiing 
To the light of Billy’s eyes. 


The small Prineess that now of age is, 
Is now of loyalty the point ; 
And my poor nose, as say the sages, 
She's put comfortably out of joint. 
The very shoe-string on her boots, sir, 
Much more than me the people prize ; 
And how dost think that all this suits, sir, 
The sight of Billy’s eyes. 





THEATRICALS. 


The King’s Theatre management, (not Laporte, but the Jews,) have 
produced a new Italian Opera, called § Malek Adel,’ and composed by 
the curly headed man who flourishes the conductor’s baton, and is called 
Costa. This gentleman has been so long stuck up in front of the 
orchestra, and has so long listened to the singing of first-rate artists, that 
he foolishly conceives that he has only got to scribble down some of his 
musical reminiscences and call it an Italian Opera. This is one of those 
great mistakes to which small minds are most particularly liable. ‘ Malek 
Adel ’ was brought out, with Costa’s name to it, last year, in Paris, 
where, owing to the great talent of the singers, it could not fail, and it 
was applauded toan extent that shows that even the Parisians are not 
always cold in their reception of o/d friends, for they welcomed the old 
familiar tunes with the utmost cordiality. The poor tasteless creatures 
who attend the King’s Theatre, in London, not having such a thing about 
them as an opinion of their own, and having heard that the thing went 
well in Paris, have applauded it also ; and so far the thing may be called 
successful. ‘Malek Adel’ has already been the subject of an [talian 
Opera, but we do not just now remember the composer’s name. It was 
being acted at Verona, in March, 1530, and Pasta, as well as the two 
Brambillas, played in it. It wasa much more original affair than Costa’s 
pleasures of memory, and if any of our readers would call upon Pasta, 
she would be able to tell them all about it. 


a ee ec 


THE SURGEONS’ STRIKE. 


The surgeons have struck for an advance of wages under the new 
Poor Law Bill, as they declare that it is impossible to physic the poor 
“pon the terms at present given. They are, however, they say, quite 
Prepared to bleed for nothing, but pills and boluses are money out of 
pocket, while they really have so small an allowance that saving the lives 
% the paupers is an injustice to their own families. We wish the paupers 


Would strike for an advance, ifor surely if the surgeons can’t afford to! Bunn is, we lament to say, going to the devil, as fast as his own 





x4 
added to Taglioni’s legs, can carry him. 
season upon the legs of the fair dauseuse, but 
been all calf, and no understanding, for it is one of the worst engage- 
ments, and most foolish speculations he ever entered into. <A ballet 
called * A Day at the Carnival,’ was brought out on Monday, and went 
in again on Tuesday morning, for since the first night nothing has been 
Schroeder Devrient has appeared again in ‘¢ Fidelio,’ and 
English in a 


seen of 
still continues macadamizing his most Gracious Majesty’s 
Itis a beautiful patois of German, English, 
part of it being picked up by her eood 


most ludicrous manner. 
latter 
humouredly endeavouring to learn a little by taiking to the 
Schroeder is a fine singer and actress, and it is a great pity to see 


ler taken out of her native German. It is like putting a salmon on a | 
rosewood leo table to see how he can swim when he is out of the water. 
Such is the character of the attempt that has been made to make a lady, 
who cannot speak one word of English correctly, give effect to an Eng- 
lish character. Itas funny, lut nothing more, and we fear that it is not 
even that to the manager. The engagement of Pasta turned out alsoa 
dead failure, and she, who is only an actress, was brought there only to 
sing, and here again our beautiful simile of the s salmon and the rosewood | 
loo table is forcibly applicable. Poor Madame Pasta did not draw half | 
a house, and consequently the puffs about her being engaged evaporated 
in * Di tanti Palpiti,’ sung in petticoats, where it is as much out of its 
place as Lord Hill at the War Office. The business has not been good 
since we last wrote about this establishment, and with all deference, we 
think Bunn a great fool for not closing it. 
to hit, and any thing he now does is an idle waste of powder and ammu- 
nition. As to sot, itis some time since there has been any of that in 
the locker. 


and St. Gniles’s—the 


supernume- 


raries, 
a 


We perceive that our pork-chop devouring friend, Fitzball, takes a 
benefit, next week, at Covent Garden, upon which occasion he disturbs 
‘ Strafford ’ from its grave, in the true spirit of a dramatic sexton, and 
follows it up by his own superlative rubbish of ‘ Walter Tyrrel.’ Fitz- 

ball having a benefit, is a very good idea, hecause he is the very last 

person who ought to take one. What does the public owe him ? “What 
has he done for the public ’ He has sent home the nursery maids in fits 
at the enormities of the‘ Flying Dutchman,’ and he has 
propensities of the rogues and thieves by the success of * Jonathan Brad- 
ford.” A benefit at Covent Garden, too! which, in conjunction with 
Oz., he has so regularly degraded, that no decent person that enters it, 
can come out of it uncontaminated, The odourof the gas, the exhala- 
tion from the actors mouths, the evaporating effluvia of Fitzball’s smoky 
genius, the whole under the direction of a mean and blackguard manage- 
ment, have conspired to ruin C ovent Garden, and yet, Fitzball, who is 
ore of the chief perpetrators of allthis, wants a benefit. We wish he 
may get it. 


He hoped to run through the | 
turns out that he bas | 


; 


| 


| 
- 


All his great guns have failed 


whetted the | 


The Surrey Theatre has been, since the production of Buckstone’s 
‘Abelard and Heloise,’ the most successful Sheatre in London. The} 
overflows have been nightly, and the applause has been vehement. One 


John Reeve 
Davidge will sup- 


Y ates and 
how 


week ; both 
Weare ata loss to conceive 


r two benefits have occurred in the 
having taken one. 


ply the dreadful gap that must be left by the Adelphi host of talent 
withdrawing from the Surre Vv; but we have no doubt, with his usual tact 
and spirit, be willfind means to carry on the war with a succession of 
powerful attractions. 


Astley’s has been well attenced to witness a piece calied ‘ The Wars 


n Spain,’ which is eagerly looked to by the dabblers in Spanish as a 
good medium for information upon the respective chances of success for 
he two contending parties. From what we saw of the state of things 

| As tley’s, and from the vigorous proceedings of Mr. Carthitch, as a 
Chris veneral, we should sav there can be very little Labes ect of sue- 
ess | Don Carlos Such thing however, do s sometinny es. oeccuras a 
dramatist being mistaken ; and the gentleman who has ei ven this p-ece 
to the I ublr nave been out in his estimate of the pro babilities ate 
endant the civil war in Spai Time, however, wall tell us all about 
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TO OUR READERS. 


———_— 


The Portraits of Messrs. FORREST, C. KEMBLE, and LISTON 
Nos. 256, 267, 275, together with the Portrait of Mr. C. MATHEWS 
will continue on sale.—Orders received by ali Booksellers. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


PATRONIZED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
MPHORN’S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, for Toasi, | 
Biscuits, Sandwiches. and Wine, in Pots Is, and 2s. each. 

The high repute and immense sale of this delicate preparation has in- 
| duced many would-be tradesmen (who. not having an idea of their own } 
to attempt an imposition, by labelling a pot exac tly like his thereby to de. 
ceive the public and injure him (having actually applie ‘d to his printer fur 
that purpose; );well knowing that they cannot pre pare the Fish, the rece bet 
being an old family one, and the secret in the curing of the Herr ine. by 
which its rancid qualities are destroyed, and it becomes so delicious a relist 
It is easily detected by observing his signature, ALEX. THORN, on the 
side, and on the tep, Proprietor of the celebrated 

THORN’S TALLY HO! SAUCE, 
For Fish, Game, Steaks, Wild Fowl, and all Made Dishes *, imparting a 
| zest mot otherwise acquired—the most economical now in use > in Bottles, 
2s. and 4s. each. warranted in al! climates. Wholesale atthe Vauu! actor y, 
Thora’s Oil, Italian and Foreign Warehouse.223) High Ilolborn: aso, at 
all wholesale oilinen and druggists , and retail by all respectable oilmen, 
grocers, and druggists in the United Kingdom, 
BRITISIE WINES. 

The Oldest House in London for British Wines, 


vld, 1Ss, per dozen, 

| i. Ae K continues to cure the Tooth- 

Ache by anaes or steam trom Foreign Herbs, which has the 
effect of destroying the nerve. without causing any pain to the patient. The 
cure is effected in ‘thre e seconds—the Tooth remains firm in the socket. and 
will not decay any further. The patient will. after this operation, be able 
to draw into the mouth fie external air. strike the teeth to gether, or hold 
cold water in the mouth without any pain.—-The adve wrtiser has a 
tooth cured fifteen years therefore, he can warrant the cure this length of 
time.—362, Oxford Street, ‘Three Doors below the Pantheon.—(L etters, 
post-paid, )—R eferences given, if required.—Charges moderated according 
to the circumstances of the patient. This method is not injurious to health 


or the teeth. 

V ORISON’S P LL 8 Ss .— Notice Is + hereby given, that this medicine Is 
i not genuine unless the words “ Morison’s Universal Medicines,’ 

be engraved on the Goverrment Stamp in white letters upon a red ground. 
General depots in London :—Medical anacenion Office, 368, Strand; Mr. 
Field, 65, Quadrant, Regent Street ; Mr. Lotts, City Agent, Mile End: Mr. 
C hap pell, Bookseller, R. \ al Exchange: Mr. Haslitt 1118, Ratcliffe Highway; 
Western Branch, 72, Edyware Road.—Br.tish College of Health, Hamilton 

Place, King’s Cross, May, 1 


Warranted four years 


ne 
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A NEW THEATRICAL AND LITERARY JOURNAL. 
HE IDLER,& BREAKFAST TABLE COMPANION, 


Published Every Saturday, Price Twopence contains :— 
Reviews of New Books with Extracts—Extensive Notices of the Drama 
—Fine Arts. &e. &c. [talso combines the features of a Family Physi- 
cian—N ovelist— Domestic Monitor—Naturalist—and Instructor in every 
branch of Rnoteee usetil and ornamental, 


London: . Kidd, 7, Pavistock Street. and G. Berger, Holywell Street. 
iN. B. No. I pbeiveied r our Splendid Engravings on Wood by Cruikshank. 
Just Pu Alished, Price » vy WCE, 
BELARD AND HELOISE, by J. B. BucksTONE. 
LX now performing at the Surrey Theatre. THE WRECK ASHORE, 
VICTORINE, and THE CHRISTENING, (with a Portrait of the 
Author r,) are re printed. pree Sixpence Each. 
This Edition is carefully revised and corrected by the Author, with stage 
directions. costume. Kc. &e. 

Now ready, Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4. and 5, prace Two; ENCE each, 
EYMOUR’s COMIC SCR r SHEET. Printed on 4 
large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive letter-pre® 

The Engravings alone cost upwards of ‘hwo Hundred Guiueas! 
PUBLISHED W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


lished (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANG 
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